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Summary: Adrien worries what to get a certain Princess for her 
birthday. Perhaps his Lady would be willing to advise him? 


1 . Chapter 1 
Birthdays . 

Birthdays. Birthdays. Birthdays. 

Adrien couldn't help but feel he had to be under some kind of 
birthday based curse or something. How else could he explain his bad 
luck? 

His birthdays were usually nothing special. They could barely even be 
called events. Usually they passed by as regular days, except that 
occasionally he got a cake and his father gave him a gift. 

Adrien's last birthday had been something of an exception. 

He had gotten a party (sort of) . He got to spend time with Ladybug 
(always a plus) . And his father had gotten him an actual gift 
(instead of a pen that Adrien felt sure he just reached into the back 
of his desk and pulled out as an afterthought) . 

Of course two of those three things happened as a result of his 
friend Nino getting akumatized. Something that Adrien still felt bad 
about. His selfishness had almost let things get out of hand. 
Thankfully Ladybug had showed up, and together they had freed Nino 
from the akuma and things went back to normal. 

But none of that was what was bugging him now. 

With a sigh he glanced down at the pink rectangle that lay on the 



table in front of him. 


It was a very well put together invitation. Practically a 
professional job. Pink paper with a black border, and a flowing 
flower design in one of the corners and along the side. 

It fit the tastes of Marinette Dupain-Cheng very well. 

Which made sense since it was an invitation to her birthday 
party . 

Adrien sighed once more, this time much more loudly, as he kicked 
away from his desk and allowed himself to spin in his swivel chair. 
His head lulled over the the back of the chair and stared at the 
ceiling of his room in dejection. 

He wouldn't be able to attend. 

When he had first gotten the invitation (handed to him by Nino who 
had gotten it from Alya who had slipped it from Marinette's bag) 
Adrien had been happy. For a long time he had feared Marinette still 
held some animosity towards him after their less than stellar first 
meeting. He wasn't blind to how differently she acted towards him as 
opposed to how she treated just about anyone else. 

Around Alya, Nino, and most of the class Marinette was a friendly, 
witty, creative, if a bit clumsy girl. Around Chloe she had become a 
downright spitfire unwilling to put up with anything the blonde put 
forward (something Adrien himself could never seem to manage to pull 
off) . And around Adriena€ 1 . She was an awkward stuttering 
mess . 

Adrien didn't know if she was intimidated by him or what, but the two 
of them just couldn't seem to get very far conversation wise. Things 
had gotten better recently seeing how Marinette could now manage to 
string together full sentences in his presence but the difference in 
treatment was still visibly noticeable. 

So the fact that she was now comfortable enough with him to actually 
invite him to her birthday party was enough to bring a smile to the 
boys face. 

Of course then he bothered to think it through for more than ten 
seconds . 

If his father was strict enough to not allow Adrien to have his own 
party, he didn't even have to guess how he would react to him 
attending someone else's. Chances were Nathalie had already drawn up 
the ever dreaded schedule for the next month and anything unexpected 
like a birthday party would send her into an anxious mess. 

The only conclusion that he could possibly draw was that he was 
cursed. A bad birthday curse or something like that. 

"You're reading too much into it." Plagg casually waved the issue 
aside. "You miss events and stuff all the time. Don't see why it's 
such a big deal this time." 

"Of course _you_ wouldn't care." He snapped back. "But it's a bit 
different for me." 



Marinette was finally comfortable around him, if he went AWOL on her 
birthday it might damage all the progress the two had made. So what 
if she could speak in complete sentences if he couldn't even be 
bothered to come to her birthday party? What would she be left to 
think of him? 

(Naturally Chloe hadn't been invited, though she didn't really seem 
to care. Sabrina, interestingly enough, _was _invited. But one stern 
look from Chloe made it clear the other girl would NOT be 
attending . ) 

"So why not just skip out on your schedule and go to the party 
yourself?" Plagg tempted. 

"I can't do that." Adrien stopped spinning and sat hunched over with 
his chin in the palm of his hand. "If I do that too much Nathalie 
could get fired." 

"But you do it to turn into Chat Noir all the time!" 

"That's only when I'm sure no one will notice!" He protested before 
blushing and adding, "And besides I'm only supposed to transform for 
emergencies . " 

"You mean like that emergency last week when Nino invited you to the 
movies ? " 


"He had stood in line for five hours Plagg, I couldn't say 


"Kinda like how you couldn't say no to Kim's track meet?" 

"Everyone had agreed to support him." 

"Aaaaand, " Plagg smiled. "What about your late night 
' outings ' ? " 

Adrien flushed. "It's a self-imposed patrol." 

"If by _self-imposed patrol_ you mean running around the roofs of 
Paris with a huge smile and screaming your head off-" 

"Okay okay I get it." Adrien put up his hands in surrender. "I abuse 
Chat Noir's powers for my own selfish purposes. I admit it. What do 
you want from me a written confession?" 

Plagg didn't respond right away as he was too busy stuffing his face 
with smelly cheese. When he was finished he just burped and reclined 
against the rim of the now empty box of camembert . "Ahhh that's the 
good stuff . " 

Rolling his eyes Adrien checked the clock on his phone. It was almost 
time . 

"Time to go Plagg." Standing now he walked over and picked up the box 
of camembert that Plagg was currently using as a makeshift 
sof a . 

"Awww, do we gotta?" 



"Yes. Plagg, Claws Out!" 


* * 


* 


><p>It was nearing nine-thirty when Chat Noir managed to make it to 
the meeting place. <p> 

Ever since this whole affair with the akuma had begun Ladybug and 
Chat Noir had taken to patrolling Paris every now and again in order 
to try and get a leg up on any akuma attacks that might happen. 

Most nights were boring with no action, though occasionally they did 
manage to get to the site of an attack ahead of time and minimize any 
damage. Ladybug could fix even the most severe damage with her 
powers, but that was no reason to be reckless. 

At least that's what Ladybug said. 

Chat had once taken it into his head to point out that on at least 
one occasion one of his Lady's plans had caused the Eiffel Tower to 
be sliced in half. The look on her face had prompted him to realize 
it was a sore subject to bring up. 

"It was a one time thing, and I'd rather never do anything like that 
again." She had said it in such a way that had told the feline hero 
that Ladybug herself wasn't particularly proud of the event in 
question . 

He couldn't blame her. 

Even though everything could be fixed there were people who were less 
than happy about the constant threat to the numerous historical 
monuments that dotted the bright city of Paris. Especially the 
Parisian Historical Society who were tearing their hair out trying to 
find some way to ban masked superheroes from public property. 

Needless to say they never got very far. 

But the reactions of those few people had been enough to make both he 
and Ladybug nervous. The two superheroes adored Paris. The bright 
lights, the monuments, the history, and of course the good Parisians 
who looked up to them. The last thing either teen wanted was for 
their actions to inadvertently damage the city they loved. 

And so they had decided to make their patrols much more 
regular . 

There was little either could really do to prevent akuma ' s from 
showing up outside of stopping Hawkmoth. Which they would have done 
already if they knew who or even where he was. But they didn't know. 
And so far neither Ladybug nor Chat Noir knew how to figure that 
out . 

So for now they focused on just dealing with the akuma as they came, 
waiting until a window of opportunity presented itself to confront 
Hawkmoth . 

And that was the reason that Chat Noir had set out in the middle of 
the night to the top of the Eiffel Tower to meet Ladybug. 



As ashamed as he was to admit it, he was almost thankful for all the 
disgruntled historians. Because of them he got to see his lady that 
much more often. 


He had taken a seat on the edge, letting his legs hang from the side 
as he stared out at the beautiful lights of his city. 

Nothing could beat Paris at night. Of that Chat Noir was almost 
certain . 

The sound of a zinging cord behind him, and the gentle thump of feet 
hitting metal made the cat smile. 

Oh right, there was ONE thing that rivaled the beauty of 
Paris . 

Getting up and approaching the new arrival Chat bowed and took his 
Lady's hand, "Good Evening, M'lady." And kissed her knuckles 
warmly . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem> ( ( Hooray another Miraculous Ladybug fic!<em> 

_Poor Adrien. He really wants his friendship with Marinette to go 
well !_ 

_I have no idea when Marinette's birthday may be. A part of me was 
tempted to put it in winter since I would love to write a Miraculous 
story set in winter with all the winter fashions and whatnot. _ 

_Ohhh it would be glorious. _ 

_Alas though, I decided to go with a generic spring setting. Will 
probably set a fic during winter in another fic maybe_ 

_Thanks for reading! And if you have the time please leave a 
rev_iew ! ) ) 


2 . Chapter 2 

The thin fingers pulled away sooner than Chat would have liked, but 
they were replaced by the sugary sweet sound of Ladybug 's voice, 

"It's nice to see you too Chat Noir." 

Standing erect Chat smiled contently as he looked into those pretty 
bluebell eyes. How he wished he could see them whenever he wanted, 
but he knew he had to be satisfied with only seeing her casually on 
patrol. Akuma attacks left little room for small talk. 

He was brought out of his daydreaming by Ladybugs official tone, "Did 
you see anything on the way here?" 

"PAW-sit ively not!" He grinned humorously as he saw her brow twitch 
slightly in irritation. But the corners of her mouth slowly upturned 
in amusement . 

_So close. _ Chat lamented. One of these days he was going to make her 
laugh out loud. He just had to make the right joke at the right 



time . 


Sadly Ladybug didn't appear to appreciate the effort. 

"Very funny kitty." She replied in a not-at-all-amused tone. "I 
didn't notice anything on the way here either. Last time we covered 
most of the inner districts. Tonight we should probably start 
focusing on the outer ones." 

Chat listened while at the same time letting his mind wander back to 
the issue of Marinette's birthday party. 

How was he to solve the issue? He wasn't content with just doing 
nothing . 

He couldn't just walk up to the girl the day after her birthday and 
say, _0h yeah sorry I couldn't be bothered to come to your party 
yesterday. You see I was just so busy with photoshoots, fencing, and 
piano ._ 


Maybe he was paranoid, but such 
condescending . 

Marinette was a sweet girl, but 
just managed to get comfortable 
concerned this party was almost 
back to square one. 

"Chat Noir are you listening to 


a response might sound somewhat 


she had her limits. They had only 
around one another. As far as he was 
a test. If he screwed it up he'd be 


me? " 


He blinked at Ladybug 's rather disgruntled face. "Aha€ 1 Of 
course ! " 


She frowned and looked at him speculatively. 

As much of a goofball as he was. Chat Noir was almost never 
inattentive. Not unless something was distracting him. 

Ladybug bit her lower lip. She didn't need him getting distracted if 
an akuma popped up. If possible, it'd be best to clear up whatever 
was bothering him. 

So she risked a question, "Is there something wrong kitty?" 

The cat ears on his head twitched slightly at the question before a 
grin spread across his face, "Aww are you worried about me 
Bugaboo? " 

Ladybug barely contained the groan that threatened to erupt from her 
throat. She was just about to turn around and leave for her patrol 
when the grin disappeared and Chat's face took on a rare expression 
of contemplation. 

"Well," he began. "I have aa€ 1 problem." 

The spotted heroine couldn't prevent the look of concern that crept 
into her face. Chat Noir always acted so carefree. Seeing him look 
troubled almost seemed unnatural. 


Taking her silence as leave to continue the cat carried on 


"I have 



this friend. Or at least I consider them a friend. We kind of got off 
to a rough start and since then they've always been kinda awkward 
around me . " 

_Set them off with lame puns no doubt_, Ladybug quietly thought to 
herself. Outwardly though she motioned for him to carry on. 

"Since then though we've slowly been getting along much better. And 
just recently they were comfortable enough with me to invite me to 
their birthday party. The problem is, I can't go." 

He stopped for a moment to gauge her reaction. 

Ladybug was blinking at him, clearly not catching on to why he was 
worried . 

Taking a breath, he explained. "I don't want to screw this up. I'm 
afraid that if I don't show up she'll think I don't care or worse, 
that I never liked her." 

Standing erect the heroine responded with an "Oh." and then followed 
up with an "Oh. Ohhhhh . " 

She smiled at her partner. _So this friend is a girl? 

Interest ing ._ 

"What's she like? This friend of yours I mean." Ladybug asked hoping 
to get more information. 

Chat suddenly looked thoughtful. What was Marinette like? 

"Well she's smart and creative. Sweet to almost everyone, but not 
really a doormat." He smiled to himself as he carried on. "She works 
hard and does everything she can to help people out even when it ' s 
inconvenient to her." 

Ladybug 's smile only grew larger. "And her approval means that much 
to you?" 

"W-well yeah." He couldn't help the embarrassed stutter. "I don't 
want to disappoint her, but there's no way I can make it. Soa€ 1 any 
suggestions ? " 

Ladybug couldn't help but laugh, much to Chat's surprise. 

She just couldn't help it. It was just so cute how awkward he was 
over this girl. Whether it was because he secretly liked her or not 
she couldn't be sure. Chat had always flirted with her, but she 
didn't really take it seriously. Chances were he did that with all 
the girls he knew. 

Now that she thought about it that was probably why he had gotten off 
to such a rough start with this girl. He probably light heartedly 
flirted with her without thinking. She got the wrong idea and 
probably turned him down. Doubtless when she found out he hadn't been 
serious she had begun avoiding him. Only now was she giving him a 
second chance and Chat Noir wanted to make the best of it. 


"M'lady?" Chat asked somewhat perturbed by the sudden outburst of 
laughter. It wasn't that funny. He was in a serious bind. 



"I-I'm sorry Chat." Ladybug quickly calmed herself. "It's just I 
can't believe you haven't thought of the most obvious 
solution . " 

"Which is?" 

Rolling her eyes she put it plainly. "Just send her a present. A 
little something to show that you were thinking of her." 

Chat frowned. He really would have preferred something a bit moreaC 1 
substantial. From his own experience he knew that giving gifts over 
actual companionship didn't really fill the void. 

Quickly abandoning his personal troubles and asked, "Are you sure 
that's not too impersonal?" 

"Not if you're getting a gift for _her_. " Ladybug responded. "You 
clearly care a lot about her right? So if you think about her and 
your relationship I'm sure you can come up with something to give her 
that will be special. Even if it's something small. It'll be personal 
because it's from _you_. " 

Chat didn't look entirely convinced. 

"Besides, " she smiled as she reached up and placed a gentle hand on 
his head. "If she's at all like you say she is, I'm sure she wants to 
be friends with you too." 

"YouaCl really think so?" 

"Well if she doesn't then she clearly has no taste." Ladybug flicked 
the bell around Chat Noir's neck before zipping away on her 
yo-yo . 

As she sped away into the night a gentle smile came to Chat's 
lips . 

"Thank you." He whispered to the night. "I think I'll take your 
advice . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At the end of patrol Ladybug landed gracefully on the roof of 
Dupain-Cheng bakery. After a hurried glance about her to make sure no 
one was watching, she ducked in through the balcony. <p> 

A flash of red light enveloped the room and Marinette collapsed into 
her desk chair. She rummaged around for the bag of cookies she kept 
hidden in her room for Tikki and gave the little fairy the 
treat . 

"You've been smiling all evening Marinette." Tikki commented as she 
gratefully took the cookie and bit into it. 

"I can't help it." Marinette laughed and then fell silent. Her eyes 
suddenly became worried. 

"I know that look." Tikki was used to Marinette's random moments of 
worry. Outside of the suit, the poor girl was terribly prone to 



overthinking. "What's the matter?" 


"W-wella€l" she began. "Do you thinka€ 1 do you think I did the right 
thing? With Chat I mean." 

"Do you mean about the advice you gave him?" Tikki asked confused. 

"It sounded good to me. What's the problem?" 

"I-I dunno . I mean I really do think it'd be the best thing to do 
considering the circumstance buta€ 1 what if it blows up in his 
f ace? " 

Sighing the kwami began, "Oh Marinette-" 

"W-what if that girl isn't as nice as he thinks she is? What if he 
gets her something silly like a backscratcher and completely ruins 
his chance? What if- What if- GAH ! " She collapsed her head onto her 
desk. "I just told him the first thing that came to mind without 
thinkingaC 1 " 

"I'm sure everything will be fine. He's more charismatic than you 
give him credit for." 

"I KNOW that. But, I dunnoaC 1 " She sat up and hugged her arms to her 
torso. "He sounded so serious about this girl. What do I do ifa€l if 
he likes her?" 

Tikki gave Marinette a suggestive look prompting the girl to quickly 
explain herself. "I-It's just what if he DOES like her and he screws 
up thanks to the advice I gave him and she breaks his heart?! How am 
I supposed to deal with that?" 

The girl groaned and grasped at her head. 

"You're overthinking things Marinette." Tikki zipped over to 
Marinettes cheek and gave her a light hug. "I'm sure everything will 
work out fine for Chat Noir. And if it doesn't he has his own kwami 
to help him through it. Just like you have me." 

"Thanks Tikki." Marinette whispered gratefully. 

"C'mon you'd better get to bed. You have school 
tomorrow . " 

"Alright . " 

Flicking off the lights, Marinette climbed into her loft and nestled 
down under the blankets. Tikki took her place on the pillow next to 
her head and settled down for a good nights rest. Closing her eyes 
Marinette tried to relax. 

Tikki was right. There was nothing to worry about. Everything would 
go fine for Chat Noir. Marinette knew that. So really there was 
nothing to worry about. 

And yetaC 1 

Turning over under the covers Marinette strained to understand the 
feeling that had welled up inside of her. It had started after Chat 
Noir had described the girl he knew. His voice filled with admiration 



and fondness. It wasn't at all the same tone he used when he flirted 
with Ladybug. 

At the time she had felt sure she was just worried. But now that her 
worries had been dispelled the feeling was still there. 

Why? 

Groaning, Marinette turned over once more onto her back and stared at 
her ceiling. 

She felta€ 1 unsure, indecisive, anda€ 1 insecure? Yes part of the 
feeling was her being insecure of that she could be sure. But why? 
What about what Chat had said had made her insecure? 

Closing her eyes Marinette pushed the feeling as far back into her 
mind as she could. She would need sleep if she was going to breach 
the subject about her birthday tomorrow. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem> ( ( Chat Noir now has an idea of what he can do for his 
princess, but why's Marinette so bent out of shape?<em> 

_Thank for reading !_ 

_ is giving me some trouble with viewing reviews, but I'm sure 
that'll get fixed so please feel free to review if you have anything 
to say and I'll see it as soon as possible!) )_ 


End 
f ile . 



